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WHEN FIRST WE GO TO SCHOOI. 



he goes to school. We will make a drawing book for him. 
Does he sell newspapers? Let us fold one. 

Six inch squares of paper folded through the middle 
and pinned through the crease make good books. One 
more fold added, folding back edge to front, makes the 
newspaoers. 





Sister plays with her doll. Let the doll with her 
cradle and furniture be made in clay, and have the 
clothes cut and folded. Tell them that old poem, " I once 
had a sweet little doll, dears." 

One important member is the baby. Teach the Pouls- 
son Finger Play, ^^ Here's a Ball for Baby," and read them 
"Where did you come from, Baby dear? " Let the play- 
things of the baby be drawn and painted — the ball, rattle, 
bells, doll, blocks, cart, sled, and drum. 

In the kindergarten song books will be slumber songs 
for putting baby to sleep, and songs for all the different 
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household tasks which can easily be adapted for games 
and which can be played with much dramatic action. 
This may be sung to a little march: 

" Oh, a happy band are we, 
Working here so merrily, 
What father does we all can do, 
Now who will show us something new?" 

All softs of simple gymnastics can be done in a game 
of this kind. Insist that something new be shown after 
they are accustomed to the song, changing " father " to 
mother, brother, baby, etc. 

Not only the members of the family, but the house in ' 
which they live, may receive attention. Does father own 
it or rent it? Is it a whole house or a tenement? 

The talk about the buying of the land, digging of 
the cellar, materials and workmen employed, children 
always find interesting, and as an occupation nothing 
proves more delightful than the cutting out of furniture to 
furnish the house. Furnitui'e catalogues should be saved 
for this purpose, and the advertisements in the daily 
papers. A large collection of these can be obtained with 
very little trouble. The little folks will like to cut them 
out at home and bring them ready for pasting. 

They may be mounted on drawing paper, and the 
more '^rooms'' the better. The kitchen, with its range, 
table, and chairs; the pantry, with kettles and tins; dining 



miss tnem. 

Teach "The Farmer," and "The Miller," from the 
PoulsBon Finger Plays this month in connection with 
harvesting. 

Ernest Seton Thompson's " Wild Animals I Have 
Known," and Kipling's "Jungle Stories," contain excellent 
tales that can be adapted for the children if they are told 
and not read to them. "Proserpina" is one of the best 
myths for this season. • 

But it is this month that contains the glad home 
coming day. Thanksgiving, so dear to all our hearts, and 
the latter part of November finds us looking forward to 
the gala day. 

Because I have found it full of profit and pleasure, I 
give here the account of one year's preparation. 



much to the interest. 

Each child could remember oite name without taxing 
his memory very much, could he not, especially if it was 
given him for his own, and he played that he was that 
individual for eight whole days? 

Hie teacher tried to remember all of the characters 
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"Did we do any reading and writing or juBt play all 
the time?" 

Yes, we did a fair amount ; enough so that the chil- 



Almoet too IVighteiied to move she blew out the hght 
in breathless haste, and covering dear Dorothy Ann's char- 
coal mouth with kisses, she clasped her tight in her arms 
and cuddled down under the warm bedclothes. 

" Oh, oh! " she said as she tried to go to sleep, " I was 
never up so late in all my life. What will mother do to 
me?" 

The warm sunlight was streaming in through the one 
little thick glass window when Hope Desire's mother called 



no matter how simple the lunch may be tt t8 very much 
appreciated, and she is the happiest of all because she has 
been the cause of so much pleasure to others. 

Let us adopt this custom and remember the children's 
birthdays in some simple way. 

A picture may be framed with papei- foldings as a 
token of love to take home. The miniature Perry Pictures 
are good for this purpose. The Educational Publishing 
Company, Boston, have Thorwaldsen's "Night and Morn- 
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"In McGregor's window wae a little rocking chair 
with red cushions that took the little chap's eye. He's got 
it into his head that if he's good, and don't cry when his 
back aches, that maybe, on Christmas Day, Santa Claus will 
bring it to him. Every night he'll say, 'My back won't 
hurt so bad in my little chair, mother'; and it hurts me 
that bad to have him disappointed that I feel like fisting 
the first fellow that says Christmas, 

"Does the work here want to be erased, ma'am?" 

"No, I'll save that a little longer; that's all this 
morning, thank you. Here, take this orange to Tim and 
tell him Miss Sanderson sent it." 

Just before the bell rang for dismissal Miss Sanderson 
said: "I've a story to tell you, boys and girls, a real true 
story. How many of yon are glad that Christmas is 
coming?" 

" Why, we all are," answered a chorus of voices. 

"What is Christmas for? It is a time when we should 
try to make some one happy beside ourselves, is it not? 
So papa and mamma are planning good times for you, and 
you are all hoping for some nice present, something you 
have been wishing for, for a long time, perhaps. 

" Well, down on Myrtle Street lives a little boy who 
wants Christmas to come very much, too. But he isn't 
strong and well, like you. He has a weak little back, and 
he can't even walk. Every day he counts on his little thin 
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have the place of honor. Let the children tell yoti all they 
can about Abraham Lincoln. Rouse a little enthuBiasm 
for him a couple of days before, and the incidents that they 
will bring from home will be many. 

One year I was much indebted to the magazines and 
daily papers for my " Lincoln Day," so many of these con- 
tained scenes and anecdotes connected with his life, and 
they found their way into every home. 

"Papa read me that," "Mamma told, me this," and 
"Nellie cut out this picture for me"; nearly every child 
contributed something. You can gather all these items in 
the story you tell — the story that shall make them feel hie 
devotion to truth and justice. 

Tell, too, the story of " Bennie and Blossom, or Asleep 
at His Post," if you can find it. It is an old story and 
used to be in reading books. 

Paper chains of red, white, and blue make pretty wall 
decorations, and don't forget some little souvenir to take 
home. A badge of red, white, and blue, a little picture of 
our hero pasted on a white card and outlined in red and 
blue worsted, or his name and date sewed on a stiip of white 
cardboard, are simple remembrances. Write "Lincoln's 
Birthday, February 12," somewhere on (he souvenir. It 
will help to fix the date in the cliild's memory every time he 
looks at it. When you go out calling you will find these sou- 
venii-s pinned upon the wall or laid carefully away in a box. 




letters are perforated. This dainty one is a pansy of 
natural size, cut from water color paper, painted a delicate 
violet and pasted in the centre of a six-pointed star. The 
star is about five inches in diameter, and has "My Love" 
on the points, one letter on each point. Here are some 
done in colored pencils, others in crayon, and still others 
cut fi'om water color paper and decorated with scrap book 
pictures. 

Let the children make envelopes to put them into, by 
folding the four corners of a square of paper to the centre, 
and sealing it with a red heart cut from papei-. 

They play this little game in kindergarten on this day : 

An envelope has a ribbon tied at the two upper corners. 

This is placed over the neck and under the arm of the little 

child who is chosen for a bird, and who goes flying around 

the room, while children sing: 



^ A little bird conies flying 

A message to bring, 

'Twill be found in a letter 

Tied under itn wing," 



As the bird flies down at a 



i child's feet, they sing; 



" Little bird, you are welcome. 

Take a kind word and wish, 
.Eest now from your labors, 
And another shall take this." 
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shield in red, white, and bhie, a flag, a hatchet, and 
cherries, cut and pasted, or painted. 




Fehruary 27 brings Longfellow's Birthday. 

There are many interesting things to tell the childif n 
in connection with this poet. If they are familiar with a 
few of hie poems they will like to know something ahout 
the man who wrote them. His life, written by his brother 
Samuel, will prove helpful, and the " Cyr Second Reader," 
Ginn & Co., has charming pictures. 



" Hip, hip, huarah! " shouted Mam. " l)e school-house 
be all gone, but three cheers ftn" f4eorge- Washington 
Hayes, who done saved de flag! " 
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the cloth that is around the hoop, being sure to use very 
stout thread. Leave an equal distance between each strip, 
as these are for the spokes of the wheel. Fold over the 
other ends of strips into loops large enough to slip your 
hand through. Put the hoop on the floor and choose as 
many children for the rim of the wheel as there are spokes. 
These pick up spokes with right hand, slip loop over wrist, 
and join hands for the ^^rim." While this is being done 
other children at seats sing: 

s. 

^^ Let us to the wheelwright go, 
Watch to see what he will do." 

The wheelwright sees that the ^^ rim " is even, pounds 
in some imaginary nails, goes inside and, with an imaginary 
auger, bores a hole for the axle. 

Children sing : 

^^ See now, see now, see what pains takes he, 
Let the auger go straight through, 
Let the hole be smooth and true." 

He now selects some child for axle and puts him in the 
middle of the hoop. He must stand very still with hands 
at his sides. 

Children sing: 

" Now" 'tis ready to his mind, 
To the axle may be joined. 
Round now, round now, ever round it goes, 
Round now, round now, ever round it goes," 
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During the last two lines, the wheelwright stands out- 
side and sets the wheel to turning" on its axle. The ^^axle" 
must stand perfectly still, and the "rim" must keep the 
spokes out straight as they march around in a circle. 
Reverse the turning after a minute, that the children may 
not grow dizzy. Let the little folks choose what the wheel 
shall be used for before breaking it up. 

This is a very good as well as pretty game. The 
determining of the right and left hands, the co-operation in 
"rim," where each does his part, and the concentration 
required to keep the sjjokes straight^ are some of the 
beneficial results derived from it. 

Call for things that move without wheels. Once I 
heard the answers come thick and fast: "Boys, girls, dogs, 
bees, birds," etc., until some one said, " We must leave out 
live things"; and a little boy who had seemed lost in 
thought said, very slowly: "But I know something that 
goes all the time, 'thout any wheels, and 'tisn't alive — it's 
the world ! " 

• This list will not be a very long one : sleds, sleighs, 
rowboats, and a few other things, perhaps, are mentioned, 
and then the wind is spoken of, just as you felt sure it 
would be. This comes to them as a new force, if youVe 
had no previous talk about it, and as an old friend, if you 
have. Confine its work to things on land at first, and 
begin with simple things. The drying of mamma's clothes 
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Here we shall have wind and wheels, singly and in 
combination. Lighthouses come under this head, to be 
made of paper or claj-. The children may draw and sew 
them, "with a story for every one." 




Some day let the children fold ships and send them to 
any countries they may choose. Don't "help" any; just 
let it be a play, and you will get some idea of their 
knowledge of geography. 

The building of boats, launching them in miniature 
streams at the sand table, or in ditches dug at recess, will 
prove entertaining, and let them have the story of 
Hiawatha's sailing. "Ulysses and the Bag of Winds" is 
one of the best of stories for this subject. 
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" "Well, we must see what can be done. Where is my 
wand?" and waving his whip three times, he called: 

"Buckets, buckets, if you're able, 
Help us make a dinner table." 

" Here, boys, put six at that end of the room and six at 
this end, and help me lay these boards across." 

Miss Leslie and the girls covered these with some 
large sheets of white paper Mr. Reed had ready, and there 
was a large table and table cloth all complete. 

" But we haven't any dishes," said Edna. " We could 
use our little sugar paddles for forks if we only had some 
plates.'' 

" That's so; where's my wand? 

" One, two, three. 
Here they be," 

and he pulled some paper butter trays out of a basket in 
the corner. 

"Our table Is waiting, 
Our dishes, too. 
But for something to eat, 
What shall we doV" 

drawing down his face and looking very anxious. 

" Faiiy queen, you say some magic rhyme and see if it 
will help us." 
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Going up to the big pans of boiling sap, Miss Leslie 
sai'l : 

"Pans, pans, have you anything to eat?" 

"Yes, my lady, in ray sap so sweet, 
Some eggs you'll tind, all nicely boiled, 
Take them out before they're spoiled." 

She had seen Mr. Reed put these into the boiling sap a 
few minutes before, and as she put them on the table he 
called out : 

" Hallo ! Hallo ! What have I found? 
Some fish and potatoes all nicely browned, 
Tom, go to the basket beside the door, 
And see if it holds anything more." 

"Hooray, hooray! a lot of ham sandwiches, some 
doughnuts, and pickles," called Tom. 

Some butter and salt were found, and then the luncheon 
was ready. Buckets were placed at the ends of the table 
and at the sides, for chairs, and there was room for every- 
body. 

The children declared they had never eaten so good a 
dinner in all their lives, and they were all glad there was 
nothing sweet in the bill of fare after so much sugar eating. 

After a few merry games they packed up their sugar 
cakes and got i-eady to go home. 

AVben they were all stowed snugly away on the big 
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sled, Mr. Reed said: ^^ One of my men will drive you home. 
I have to stay in camp to-night and boil sap. 

^^ Here are willow whistles, one for each of you. As 
you reach Sugar Land Gate, blow three loud blasts without 
looking behind you, and wish, and your wishes may come 
true." 

Three loud cheers were given for Mr. Reed, and as 
they drove away he heard them singing: 

^^ Merry, merry elves are we. 

As o'er the snow we glide. 
Merry, merry elves are we. 

Upon our homeward ride. 
Tra la la la, tra la la la, 
Tra la la, la, la, la, la." 

With the awakening of hfe comes the first spring 
flowers. Let the children learn the common names of 
many of them, and see that they recognize them. Keep a 
record of all that are brought to the school-room, and let 
the children paint all of the simpler ones for occupation 
work. 

If Easter comes this month, don't forget to make some 
pretty souvenir to take home. The coloring of Easter 
eggs gives much pleasure. 

Where patriotism runs high, and includes a holiday, 
the 19th of April will not be forgotten, nor the story of 
Paul Revere. 
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Arbor Day is the ^^ special day " to be added to the 
long list. 

Fortunate are they who can make the room bright 
with green and growing things, and can plant a tree in the 
school-yard. If this cannot be done plant willow twigs in 
the house in boxes, and acorn and maple seeds in flower 
pots, to be watched during the rest of the year. 

The story of a tree's life can be told in song, using 
"The sap has begun to flow" (spring), "See the trees 
all in a row" (summer), "Come, little leaves" (iautumn), 
" The tree in winter " (winter) . 

"Apple-Seed John," Lydia Maria Child, "The Fir 
Tree," Andersen, and the myths of Daphne, Baucis and 
}*hilemon, and Rhoeeus are good stories. 

Tell anecdotes of some of the world's famous trees, 
and show pictures of them ; cull quotations from the poets, 
and find little rhymes that tell of the use and beauty of 
trees. 

Trees done in charcoal or colored crayon make attrac- 
tive drawing lessons, and the ])ainting of twigs delightful 
seat work. 
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If the custom still holds good, why not make some of 
these baskets during the occupation periods? 

They may be cut from oak-tag, bristol board, or 
drawing paper, tied with bright worsted or ribbon, and 
decorated with foldings, scrap pictures, or water color. 

Square weaving mats make especially 
pretty ones when folded into boxes or cor- 
nucopias; envelopes are not to be despised 
when trimmed with paper crimped and curled, 
while little boxes covered with crepe paper 
are perhaps prettiest of all. 
It is helpfulness and brotherly love that we are prac- 
tising this year, and it is the little things, ^^ the trifles," that 
make or mar our daily lot. Some of the prettiest baskets 
might be sent to a children's hospital, hung to some little 
playmate in the village who is ill, or to a ^^ grown-up" 
invalid, for no one will undervalue a dainty basket of 
flowers. 
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May furnishes subjects in plenty for talks, stories, seat 
work, and songs, for all nature is teeming with life — Life 
Universal. 

One year, when our playground was a bed of sand at 
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the back of the building we went " a- Maying " (in imagin- 
ation) to Farmer Brown's farm. 

His farmhouse and barn adorned our calendar; from 
his apple and pear trees came our twigs; by his brook grew 
our pussy willows; and in his orchard our birds built their 
nests. 



He became a real personage to the little people who 
suggested the different things that belonged to this 
imaginary farm. 

EmiUe PouIssou'h Nursery Finger Plays (Lothrop 
Publishing Company) gave work for many days. 

" The Little Plant " grew here; " The Hen and Chick- 
ens " flourished; in his meadow "The Lambs" gambolled 



One flew away and then there were four. 



lovely green-blue eggs in our nest iu the orchard. Our 



remember I am bigger. Come,' Downy, we must be going." 

Song. " Woodpecker." 

(This will be fouud under " The Swallow " In " Merry Songs and Oaraes." 
C. B. Subbard.) 

"The old woodpecker is hard at work, 
A carpenter is he. 
And yoii can hear him hammeiing 
His iieet upon a tree." 

Sparkows. 
(Foar snisll ctitdren are needed for this, and " Chippy " doea the talking.) 

" We are sparrows, we are sparrows, 
So happy and free, 
This is our cousin from over the sea. 
(Points to English sparrow.) 
Song Sparrow's voice you often have heard, 
(Shows song sparrow.) 



"Here is some water, sparkling and clear, 
Drink, little sparrows, drink without fear, 
If you are tired, here is a nest, 
Wouldn't you like to come here and rest? 

"All the brown sparrows flutter away, 
Chirping and singing, 'We cannot stay, 
Up in the tree-tope, 'mid the gray bonghs 
See the sparrows' snug little house.'" 

Recitation. " The White-Throat«d Sparrow." 

"Old Mr. Peabody was very much troubled. It was 
early spring-time, and the large field near bis bouse must 
be planted, hut he could not make up his mind what to sow. 
Grain of some kind it must be, but which kind? As he 
stood leaning on a fence post he heard a voice call: 



clear started otFin search of food. 

This was what Algernon Fitzgerald had been waiting 
for. Kow was his chance and he stole noiselessly across 
the grass, climbed upon the bench and began a search for 
those birds. He had said nothing while the children were 
talking, but he had made up his mind to have the first 
peep. 

"Come, Phil, it's your turn to call some one into the 



and open his eyes as lie liciira the c'iiiri)ing of the birds 
while they were lieing fed, l>ut the -memory of that May 
battle kept him at a safe distance. 



